THE TRIANONS

authority: "Undress!" Jean-Noel could never have believed that three
hundred twenty-year-old bodies, suddenly exposed,, could manifest so
much of ugliness, deformity., blemish, curvature., acne and precocious
obesity. The boys turned automatically to the wall to remove their
trousers. One of this naked herd destined to defend the nation, Jean-
Noel was passed from one black-gaitered gendarme, who alternately
covered each of his eyes to test his sight, then to a second who weighed
him, then to a third who banged a measuring rod on his head, and then
to a fourth who directed him towards a big table. Behind the table sat
a bespectacled general, his oak-leaves reposing in front of him, an
amorphous colonel and a number of other important-looking men
taking notes, though what they were taking notes about one could not
tell

A major, the only member of the whole board who seemed to have
some lingering glimmer of intelligence, asked Jean-Noel about his
scholastic record.

"Baccalaureat" replied Jean-Noel.

"Can you read and write?" went on the major, following a printed
list of questions.
"Yes."

"Ride a bicycle?"
"Yes."
"A horse?35
"Yes."

"Drive a motor-car?"
"Yes."

And, to conclude, he palpated Jean-Noel's testicles and told him to
cough.

When, on his return from Venice, and still suffering from the shock
of Pern's death, Jean-Noel had to face the prospect of life in garrison
with bug-ridden barrack-rooms, six o'clock reveille, promiscuity and
arms-drill, he was seized with panic.

Marie-Ange had gone to live in a little furnished flat in the Muette
quarter, "lent by Lachaume, till I can find something else,33 she ex-
plained somewhat embarrassed, for the Minister had taken it to lodge
his young mistress. But Marie-Ange had arranged that there should
be a room for her brother.

She was secretive about her relationship with Simon; though she had
promised herself to explain everything to Jean-Noel as soon as he
arrived and try to make him understand that she was not to blame.

But he asked for no confidences nor showed any signs of disapproval.
He did not even enquire why she had left Germain, on which Simon
had insisted. Jean-Noel had been living for several months on the three
Bees. He was not concerned by the fact that his sister should be main-
tained, in part, by a fifty-year-old Minister.